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- bours, 


GOOD 
friende, Maſter Edward (ongqueF, 
 asmuch happineſſe from.» Hea- 


uenzas his worthy heartcanwiſh, 


. 
— 


IR,to forget your vndeſerued kindnefle, were 
WY, a note out of my naturez& yet how kindely to 
#>Y requiteit,is many notes aboue my ability,But 
d Vir, 25 a lame man,that ſtriuesto goe, ſhewes hee 
YARwould runnegif hee hadlegges 3 ſo, inthe hu- 
mour ofmy god will, imagia a De/ireof a grea- 
ter matter, Butleauin$ thee complements, and to come to 
my _—_— as I haue found you a kinde SpetFator of my. La- 
olet mee entreat youzat my hands toaccept this trea- 
tiſe, with a fooliſh zicle, Where,if YVit have plaid the Pegge, 
let him not haue his name fornothing : and where youfinde a 
Head fir for this Cappegicher beſtowe it ypon him in-charity, 
or ſend him where be may haue them for his money, I know 
you are acquainted with many that well deſeruceit : whome, 
leaſt they ſhouldbe miſtaken for better men, Ipray you giue 
them the Cappe for their Cogniſawnce. Ando , hoping that 
your diſcretion will beare with my imperfeition, to finde no 
better worke,to giue notice of my good will; reſt, with much- 
thavkfulneſſezin more Affettion than Proteſtation, 


Yours aſſured, to commarnd, 


oe erooea 


{x TotheReader. 


\ 
: 
- 
\ 


07 that Read,to tearme you Gentle and 


D 4 Y be not,you would thinke 1 did mocke you: 
RS therefore giue me leaue to thinke of you , as 
6; yo” y0u.But to the matter : Mad-cap 

| hath paſt one fir,and new is fallen into 4- 


/ 


- nother : what it is, you may partly gueſſe by 
the Title. For,in a Faole, s hidge 4 great deale of waine 
matter: which you ſhall heere finde runne over gn a fewe V er- 


ſes; not the beſt that ever you redde, nor perhaps the worſs| 


that you may meete with. But to be hort,, what Paſquill be 

iMoephocia hath ended: how well I ſay not : but the 
Leer if you like it : to whoſe kindneſſe gn hope of patience; 
commit it; and ſo abruptly I eau it, | 


Yourfricnd: 
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X| » TO HIS HONEST 
| © friende Paſquillinall haſte, 


ud | nn =I— | Riende Paſquil/,hearing of late of rhe 
» | _ >| paines that thou haſt raken in repre» 
5 ; 


\ >| hending of thewicked(among the ſpi- 
WES) rits ol beſtcondition , nota little c6» 
Ze) meded)I bave thought good(finding. 
== the corruption of this Age) to puta 
"=; Fooletothy Knave, Among which, weak witted brains, 
'07- Thauenotlet(lip ſuch Beetle headed Ajes,as takingv- 
pon the the worke of thy Wit (in ſeeking tor9bithee of 
be. thy YYorthineſſe)haue ſhewee the height of their\Foo- 
the hire Whoamon other ſuch wiſe people, finding 
cel! their names but in their Natures, will (Thope) like 
good children, rather mend their faults, then'be an- 
gry with their maiſters: it nor, ler them ſinke in their 
owne ſorrowe: giue the Mai-man his Mad-Cappe, aud 
the Foole his Footes-Cappe: thou andI be friends , and 
the world fare as itliſt. And ſo farewell. | 


. Thine, as bis owne, MORP HORIO, 


| eMeorphoriustotheReader, in the 
behalfe of his friende Palquill. 
(%) 


EE, that of late watin a Madaing fit, 
Doth from. 4 franzy to a folly fall: 
And which is better, madae, or fooliſhe witte? 
I thinks 4s good, almoſt han none at all. 
Well, Sugar ſweete,or bitter 4s the gall, 
Ti Paſquils kumonr,ſo I pray you take it: 
end as youlike it chuſe it, or forſake it, 


Hi meaning was, iopleaſe none but himſelfe, 

Nor todiffleaſe but thoſe that well deſerne its 

He dith nat caregtbowgh Enuy play the elfe; 

His diſpe it dreſt aud hee will nat Reſerneitt 

But to the world, for ſuch poore dvet ſerme it, 
As are content with ordinarie diſhes, " 
While Nicer Gulles are choakt with Gugin fiſher,” © 


When be was Madde,hte Ray'd againſt the hnane; 
Now idely fitted, falleswpon the Foole, 
In hope that Doors beter wiſdorne hae, 
Than Carpe at ſchollers that doe goe to ſchboole, 
And wiſhe a workeman but to hnowe bu toole?: 
For Graues-end Barge can newerpaſſage hane, | 
Till it be furniſht with 4 Fogle or Knaxe, 
| FINIS. | 
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up; Hat meancsthis world, that Muſes can not 
\\/ C Bur one or other will be working Qill?(reſt, 
[i Tis notime now to breake too broad acti; 
VAVATAJ Leaft,bad I wilt,repentaheedlefle willy 
—— VV hilc k.mering skonces haue vnhappy 
Whichin their Cradles, being borne accurſt, (ilk 
Will ever conſtrue all things co the woorſt, 


But fince the #i/donpe of the world I finde, 

Betore HeaucnsYViſdome, Fooliſbneſſe indeede, 

While ſuch Illuſions doe the ſpirit blinde, 

As onely growe vpon yngratious ſeede: 

Which wicked Humoursia the heart doe breede, 
While trueſt #/{dome lives aboue the Sunne: 
Let ie bur play the Foole , and I haue done, « 


But ſome,perhaps,in pieuiſh ſpighe will fay, 

The fieldeis large,whereinT am to org 

Where 1 may wander many anidle way, 

And make adeale of fiddle taddletalke: 

But ſay,my Muſe miſtake greene Cheeſe for Chatke 
Thisis the worft(to hide beridle braines) - 
Sie ſhall haue but the Fooles-cappe for herpaines. 


TA DTALTALLA LATE 


Paſquils Feoles -cappe.. 


But,let her weare it, finceit is her due. 

Who bath no#iſdowtan riot ſpeake of Wit: 

Who never came where Yi and Reaſon grues 

Muſt needs ſoot wide, whethat they aime at it, 

For,while the Gender by the Gooſe doth fit, 
Tisrten to one, how cuer praoue the weather, 
Bu: that the birds will all be of a feather, 


Then,co0d Wiſe Man,if ſuch a onethou bee, 

That doft theſe lines of little matrer reede, 

I pray thec be notin a chafe with meey 

Although a {ade be ſpurredtilthee bleedet 

Keepe thou thy Stablefor a better Steede: | 52% 
Who hath beene well brought yp in Reaſons 5Eboole, | 
May haue the patience to poe by the Foele; P 


But,ifir be, you can not goe along, 

But that you needes will ſtumble ata ftrawe; *. 

If that your ſelfe will doe yourfelfe ſack wrong, 

To letthe Worme vpon your #itr to grnawe, ' 

VYntill a Crows be cometobe = Dawers 7012 
Theadobut thinkehow fome this lealt wil \morher, 
Why ſhould one Foole be atigry with anorher? - | 


F 


Then be not angry,let the Foole alone, 
Exceptthou be abirdofhis owne bro6ode: 
For truſt ic true,itwillb=ten ro ohe, 
It once thy heade be couerd with his Heode, 
It will ſo heate thy brames,and Nine thy bloode, 
Thatthou wiltfall into ſuch Extaſies, 
As while thou luſt; thou atuer wilt be wiſe: 
KD | Beware 


Paſquils Fooles-cappe. 


Beware therefore in time of Had / wif, 
Letnot'[mpatienceſhewe thy picuiſhneſſes 
Keepe thy Concerpt within Diſcretion; Liit: 
Where thou maieſt looke vponchac Idleneſſe, 

That fi!s the world coo full of Fooliſhnefle; 

Seeke thouto kyowe but where true wit doth dwell, 

' Andlcarneto laugh at Fooles, and allis well. 


And ifthouchaunce to meete anidle Mate, 

Whole tongue goes all toq glibbe ypon the ſcare, 

And chiefe delight is ſo much in hisprace, 

As wh:re hee comes, will be chicfe Pratertherez 

In friendly kindnefle cell himin his care, 
That,iathe Rules of #it and Reaſons (choole, 
He will be counted bur a prating foole, 


Andif you hapto light ypon a Gull, 

That is conceipted of his Mother wit, 

And doth apply his bectle-headed fcull 

Bur to an humourof an idle fit; 

In honeſt kiadnefle let him heare of it, 
That inthe Rowles of #iſdowes Rules you reede, 
Leſle hope of him,than ofa Foote indeede, 


Andifyou chaunee to ſee the Synneof Pride 
Looke fifteene thauſand mile aboue the Moone, 
Andlyeabeddeyntill hisidletide- |}. 

Muſt makea Morning, of an after-noone; 
Forteare his Worſhippe ſhould bevp too ſoonet 
Lea't that the Ayer ſhould happerodochrmharme, 
Lend himr — far rokeepehim warme, 

2 And 


- 


Paſquils Fooles-cappe. 


And if you chaunce to ſpy a Swbrill Shaxe, 
That hath a worldof Simple was beguilde, 
And, like a cunning cogging, cooſenimg knave, 
On others harmes, his helpes doth onely bmilde, 
Tell him that Sathes is a ſubrill childe: 
Thar whilethe wicked golde for drofle doe ſell, 
Makes Fooles ſeeme wile,ymillthey come in hell. 


Hee that doth murther twentie thouſand men, 
Aad ſacketheir cities,and their tcownes deface: 
| And,withthe daſh burofa wicked Penne, 
Briog a poore worldinto apirious caſe, 
> To gainehimſclfe a kinde of Aonarehes grace! 
Tell bim-what Aogelsread in Vertaes (choole,, 
That bloudy Pride doth breede a hellifh Foole, 


Hee that doth couet more then is his owne, 

And ſcrapes and {cratcherh for a little droffe; 

And, all with caſc is like a Bladder blowne, 

And neuer cares for any neighbours crofſe, 

For his owne gaine,to give a thouſand loſſe; 
Tell himywhen #iſdome beates the worldabour, 
The Foole will quickly lay the Miſcr our, 


The (waggring Huffeceppe thatwill Rare and ſweare, 
T hat hee will cut chrough the whole piece ofcloath; 
And face toface,will meete che olde blinde Beare, 
And breake the Cannegthat's filled vp with froath, 
And cares not howhe throweaway anoathr 
Lethim be ſure when Yertzes Honours fall, 
In YV:ſdomes Court. he hatch noplace ar all, 


Pafquils Fooles-cappe. 


The ſneaking Comardthat doth cloſely creepe, 
And feareth cuery ſhadowe where hee goes: 
Andof bimſclie both watch and warde doth keepe,, 
For feare his Friendesfhould growe to be his Foes: 
Doth ſo rhwch ticle of true Manhoode loſe, 
That hee way reade what Ty#the in honour tries, 
A Conard neuer can be trucly wiſe, 


The Idle Spendrbrift that will ſell his land, 
Tofeede the humours of an addle heade: 


And ſowes his ſeede ypon the barren ſand, 
Till late Repentance liue robegge his bread, 
Let him beleeye what many 2 one hathread: + 
How euer Faxcy wake exculſeforit, 
Such Had 7 wiſt had neuer bappy wit. 


Hee that doth thinke that Witis butin Feelth, 
And plotsto purchaſe kingdomes with a Purſe, 
And neuerthinketh ofthe Spirits health; 
But doth his heart with wicked humours nurſe, 
And fora bleſſing ,falles ypon a curſe: 
Let him confeſlegif in heauns bleffings blory 
Hee finde himſelfe a wicked Foole,or not. 


Hee that lookes Babies in his Miftris eyes, 
And beates his brainestotell an Idle tale: 
Andthinkes himſelfe,that hee is wondrous wiſe, 
That breakes aleaft,thoughitbe nere ſo fiale: 
And for a N#t,crackesnothing but a Shale: 
Howere heethinke of bisowne wir amifle, 
W:{ſdomewilltell kim, what - Foele heels «- 
; 3 
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"att '£*0C 4 «Cappe. 

She that is neither Noble faice,nor wile,. 
Nor ſcarce ſorich as anewe ſhorned fawe; 
And yetzconceitedin her owae foule eyes, 
When ſhee is dabbledtbree foote inthe deawe, | 
That ſhee may ſeeme a prettiehandſomeſhrewez 

Let hernot thinke,bur ſuch a Shut the docre 

Is halfe a. Foole; and if the be no more, 


Heethathath neicher Traechnor Honeſtic, 
Good hand,goodlegge, gocdbody,ner goodface, 
Nor any ſuch exceeding qualitie | 
As may aduaunce him vato Fonoxys place? 
Yet,thinkes himſelfe a man of ſpeciall grace; 
When mad-men treade the Weodeockes Morris daiice, 
Giue himthe Fooles-cappe for his Cognilaunce, .. 


Shee thatis fifreene mile about che walte, 

And all with fat ynableis to goe,. 

Yet makes her face yp.ina piece of oaſte, 

As chough ſhe were an Image of Rie Dowe; 

Tcll her but eruerh that VV& and Reaſcn knowe, 
That this is all, that Fame doth her affoorde, 
A filthic Op/e is but a fooliſh Birde, 


Hee that doth hitypon a printed beoke, 

And findes a nameneere fitting tohis owne, 

And of his owne poore wit hath yndertooke 

The ground of allbath frombis humor growne, . 

When euery Bird 18 by her featherkniowne, © _* 
Paſquill doth tell him that poore eE/ops Pic * 
Will hewe hiva how his//@hath gone awry,” 
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Paſquils Fooles-cappe.”© 
Hee that doth marty, all for Wa»rc# lowe, © 
And hath no Reafonfor his fond affeftion: ' 
But all roo late doth with Repemt ance provne- 
The wofull fruites of wrercheq wits dire ion, 
While Want and Sorrove are the See} corre lion? - 
_ Tellhim,ſuch babiesmay rhe duggepgoe ſucke; 
While louing Foo/et have neuer bercexlucke, 


Shee,in a glaſſegrhat ſces Her Sorye/ſhairey > 

And firaight will putit tothe Painters dieg” - -© - 

And then doth thinketharſhee is wondrousfaitez 

When flattry feedes tierhimour withaLie; © 

Oh,let hernot in ſuch an/errour die; | > 247 en? 
Bur bid her kindly cracke this friendly Nur;. -- 
So foule a Dowd'1s but a fooliſh Shar, 


Heethitdelightsto ral anjdle tale, 
Vpon the prattle of a cPpging Mate, 
Andcareleſſe]y hiscreditſy to ale: 
Which beirig notedfor tis f6ofiſh prare, © -' 
He ſhallbe turexo firlde,althoughtookaey 
at Wiſdom reades theleRounds Ini Reeſd#3{chooles, 
Newei-Carriers atenextNeighbours vnto Foolesy/. 


She that doth file herrongue for Eloqnence; 

Toentertaine a world with [dle ralke: : 

And thinkes ſhee haththe yery Qzinteſcence 

Of quicke conceite,wherein her wits do walke: - 

Yetdoth notknowe a Buzz.ardfrom a Hawke; : 
Lerherbelecue,fuch giddic headed Tirtes®: 
Are aot commended orthe trueſt Fires, - 


B4 Hee - 


Paſquils Foolet-cappe. 


Yee that doth loue to talke of Robin Hoode, 
Yet neuer drewe one Arrowe in his Bowe; 
And yet doth hinke hisskill is wondrous good, 
Thatſcarce the compallcof a marke 787 <3. 
When fuch a Gaoſe-egppe doth a ſhooting goe, 
Tell him,thacinthe ame of Fiſdomes eye, , 
Wide hagdedi#itswill eucr ſhoote awry. 


Heethat doth puthisſtate ypon hisfrieades, 

In have of grace,when all his good is loſt, | 

Shall fiadehis #« not worthrwo puddings endes, | 

When wantofpence toreckon with the Hoſte, 

Doth make the Begger chalke ypon the poſte; 
Whoſe baſe coadition doth tooplain i tera 
Hee wasnot wiſc,thatplaide the Woodcock (o. 


Shee that doth thinke, ſhce hatha rare conceite, 
That giuesthe (che co her Kindeli friend; 
Andlaughestothinke vpontharcloſe deceit, 
That doth but breede Repentavee in the endet 
REIN maeongrg Seng, | 
ets downe nows what #7; dath meang 
—_ Drabbe [bur a fooliſh gueave, 20A Ds 


He that that isproud of his conceipted wir, 

When he can cogge,and cozen,prategandlic; 

And place himlſelte with berter men to fit, 

Then may beſecme lo baſea Reſcaldry, 

As istoo farre from thought of Chywalry; 
When euery Aſe his due reward {hall haue, 


The Fooles- cappe is top goodforſuch a Knaue, 


| 


Paſquils Fooles-cappe. 


Hee that in heart doth ſay there is no God, 

And neither thinkes of Heex's ,noryer of Hell; 

Nor hath a feeling of that heau'nly Rodde, 

That makes the Sowlegin Sorrowes teares, to tell 

How Mercie doth within the Spirit dwell: 
Within the booke of #»{domes bleſſed Schoole, 
The Lord of Heaweu hath ſet him downe a Foote, 


Hee that will lende more than he well may ſpare, 
And he thatſpendes all thathe hath and more; 
And onely truſteth ynto Foreunes ſhare, 
And cares not how he runneyponthe ſcore, 
Vatill the Begger meete him at hisdore: 

Wiſdome Ki tell him truely inthe end, 

Hee is a Foole that isnot his owne friend. 


Shee that can looke as mildely as a Lambe, 
Yetis a Tigre inwardly in hearte; 
And caresnot how,nor where ſhe leaue the Reammey 
When ſhe hath gotten once the rutting parte: 
It is aRule,in #it and Reaſons Arte, 
That ſhe,that hath no better natur'd #7, 
The#ſe will tearme a dogged fooliſh Tit. 


Heethatis broughtvp idly in his Youth, 

And ſcornes tolabouria his elder yeeres, 

And neuer thinkes ypon the day of Ruthey 

When want (entangled in the Beggers breers) 

The heauie ſound ofhelpeleſſe Sorrowe heares: 
Let him belecuegthat 7r»erGdoth plainely wright; 
The Fooles-cappe firs the Idle begger right, 
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Paſquils Fooles-cappe. 


Hee that can plot a world of villany, 
And neuer cares what YVertwesloue deſerueth; 
And ſortes himſelfe with wicked company, 
Thar from the way of perfet W:i/dome ſwarueth, 
While Mercier hand the gratious heaxt preſerueth; 
That ſinfull wretch will finde in Sathars choole, 
 Adamaedvillaine isa curſed Foole. 


Hee that doth fill his Cophers full of Goulde, 
Yet will not weare good Cloathes on his backe: 
But doth a kinde of Clowniſh humor houlde, 
To haue his Garment cur out, like aſacke, 


And thinkes Reade Herings haue a daintie ſinacke:- 


Tell him in kindenefſe(that he may not quarrel) 
The Fooles-Cappe will be fit for bis Apperrell, 


Shee that is ginento Eaſe and Sluttiſbneſſe, 
And trifles out the time in Trompery: 
And yer will chinke it is no pieuiſhneſle, 
Tofeedeher (clfe with Idle Foppery; 
May hap to finde in Sorrowes Miſery, 
Thar when the Graſvopper doth leaue to fing, 
Anidle Hielding is afooliſh thing, 


xeethat doth Rudie twentie things at once, 

And hath intent for to performe them all; 

And ycthis beetle addle-headed skonce, 

In full conclufion can doenone at all: 

If chat the Fooles-cappe to his fortune fall, 
Let him notthinke bur ic Will finely fic 
The [alc heade,that hath no better Wer. 
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Shee 


Paſquils Fooles-cappe. 


Shee that is given to Pride and Braxery, 

And Ruffin-like, will ſweare,and ſwaſh it our; 

And tiudiesnothing els but Kwanery, 

To bring a wicked kinde of world about; 

And caresnot whome ſhe followes with a flout: 
Such fooliſh Kites of ſuch a skirtiſh kinde, 
In Bridewell booke are cucry where to finde, 


Hee thatis here to day,yonderto morowe, 
And cares not how hce raungeth here andthere: 
Nor careth what hee can or begge,orborowe, 
To ſpende orſpoile,he cares not how nor where: 
Oh;tellthac Idle Fellowe in his eare, 

It thathee doenot take the greater care, 

The Poole will catch him,ere hee be aware. 


Shee that doth loueto goſlippe, and coranle, 
And leaues her houſe ro keepe it ſelfe alone; 
And cares not how ſhe ſpend the timeinprattle, 
Till ſhee haue bar'd her Huſband to the boane: 
Let hernot thinke but ſuch an Idle Jaane - 

Muſt haue this note ſer downe yponBStername; 


A Tattling boxſwife is a fooliſh Dame; * 


Hee that cancombe his head and curle his bearde, 
And ſethis Ruffes, and weare his Cloake taprint, 
And by his fide can finely weare his f Warn: 7 
Andlearnero fleere, and leere,and lookea ſquinr, 
And keepe his fteppes, within a meaſures ſting; 
Let him be ſure to paſſe with chis good flaur 
Hee lackesthe Fooles-Cappe yer to ſer himour, 
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Pafquils Fooles -cappe. 


Hee thatis well in ſeruice entertainde, 

And iuſtly hath the due of his deſart; 

And by his labour, findesthar hee hath gainde 
The carefull comfort of an honeſt heart; 
Yetfondly will with ſuch a Maſter part; 


Tell him,what Tr=the doth by Experience knowe; 


Hec is aFoole,leaues ſuch a Malter,ſo, 


Heethat wil let his it to runne on Wheeles, 
Andin /x"- 4 I will with his pogas ſtand,. 
Varill his Tt be tem his hecles, 
Vatill his Dbane — Amma nm ſcand: 
And if the Fools doe rake him by the hand, 
Bid hin haue Patrercegto endure the ſounde; 
That lacke of Wis willlay a Feole a ground. 


Hee that in Libel; takes delightto-write, 
And cares vot whom hee wickedly defame; 
Bur picuiſhly will ſhewe a baggage Spice, 
Totouch the Howexur of an Howeft neme: 
What ſhall Iſay,thathee is much to blame? 
: Yea,andſo much,as forhis idle vanes, 
Hee well deſerues the Fagdes-cappe for his paines, 


Hee that hath all his udie in the Clowdez, 
Andall miſliketh euery thing hee reedes: 
And _ the ew within lier Circle ſhrowdes,- 
Allinthe height his haughgy Fhemour feedes: 
Ifhee doe chauncetoli in roora for Weedes, 
Hee is but fooliſh; riſe he nexe1o ſoone, 
That ruancs inhaſte toouentake the IHMoone, 
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Hee that will Reade,beforcheleame to Spe 
And write a Bookeybefore he knowe a Bleez 
And keepe a Sboppe, before he learne to fell; 
Aadfallrogalloppeere hee learneto ror: 
Whither ſuch one thinke himſelfe wiſe or not, 
Ler him be ſure that better wits doe reede, 
Such Madbeadfcllowes are but Foolerindeede, 


Hee that with pleaſure followes Cardes and Dice, 


Drinking and wenchtyg,and ſuch Idle ſportes: 
Vnuill coo late Repenrexce knowe the price 
Of Patience paſlage to Saint Sorrowes portes; 


Wherero the Begger moſt of all reſorts: 
Ohlethim knowe when he doth comfort lacke.. 
The Begper Foole will haue himby the backe. 

Shee thatdoth finde her Hwſb and kinde,. 

And for her wantsto worke bocthMghc and day: 

Yetlike the Werhercocke,with enery winde, 

Will turne her Humonr cuery idleway,, 

Andcaresnot how hee fall into-gee 
So ſhee be fedde accordingrober fit; 

Shee is a Baggage, and a foolifh THe. - 

Hee that is mariedto an honeſt wifh, 


That,as ber life,in loue doth holdehim deare: 
With whome his heart may haue a quiet life, 
And,in content,liue many a merry yeare” 
Yetleauesa Doe totake a Raſcal Deere? 
The fruites of W:lldoe proouc his #«t accurſt, 
Thatſo willleaue the beſt, to take the worlt.. 
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"Hee that doth enuic every mans good happe, 
Andknowesnot how to get himſelfe in grace; 
Andlayes his Lowe but all in Forrwnes lappe, 
Whoſe cuſtome is her followers to deface: 
When hee is fallen intoapitious cale, 
Ohlet him knowe, before he hang himſelfe, 
An enxioxs foole is cucn ſuch an E/fe. 


Shee that doth keepe an Ive for euery Gueſt," 
And makes no care whatwinde blowe vp her skirt, 
And readie isto breake a {haxcersicaſt, 
To make a Smocke cuen meaſure with a Shirt: 
Tfſuch a one be call'd a Feolsſb flrrr, 
Twas not for nothing that ſhe had hername, 
When all the world is witnefle toher ſhame, 


Heethat doth take the lawe, but as aleaſt, 
And will be hangd but for good fellowſhippe, 
And thinkes irnothing to be halter bleſt, 
When from the Gallowes it is but a skippe: 
Oh, let him notin anger hang the lippe, 

If by deſert this due reward hee take; 

Hee was a Foole, that hangd for faſhion ſake, 


He that wil weary out his friends with borrowing, 
And be behouldingtoan Exemy, 


And kill himſelfe with roo much Sorrowing, 

To thinke, the touch of Treaſons villany 

Should make ſuch worke in wicked company: 
Wiſdome willtell him, what Experience tries, 
That kinde of #5 will never make him ſe, 
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| Hee that importunes an «pproved friend, 
| And heethat fearesto ſpeake where hee may ſpeede;: 
' Andin beginning,lookes notto the end; 
| Butlouestogloric in a Wicked deed, 
And will his heart with wicked hamoxnr: feede: 
Theſe its doe ſhewe(that are ſo fitly matcht) 
A Neaft of Fooles, that Wiſdome never hatcht. 


Hee that dothſet his hand to euery Bil, 
' Andneithercaresfor Right nor Equitie, 
andonely benderh his vnhappie kill, 
Butrtothe ouerthrowe of Honeſty; 
Fooles, that are ſo neere in afhinitie, 
When Y/V:;ſdome makes a tryall of rrwe Wity, 
Not one of theſe that hath to doe with it, 


He that doth build high Ca/{es in the Ayre, 
/ Vacilltheyheadlong tumble on hisnecke: 
| Andhee that willnotan olde Shipperepaire, 
| Tillicbetoofarre tainted with a leake: 
Ifthat the #oodcocke giue his Wits the peake: 
Let him not chafe if that it be his chaunce, 
To weare the Fooles-Cappeyin a Iforis-daunce; K 


! Heethatcanplayon Twevtie hands at once, 
and turnes his humour ynto enery time; 
' and hath hisSpir::cempered for the nonce,, 
! Tofethisflowersonely inthe prime: 
If when he thinkes molt warily toclime, 
By due defart a breakgnech-fallhee haue, 
| His craft doth prooue him bur a Foolsſo kyave 
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Hethat will talke ofcuery thing hee knowes, 
And credit giue to every thing hee hearcs: 
And builds his knowledge only on luppoſe, 
Yet vnderſtandsnot what too plaine appeares; 
Howyoung or ould ſocuer be his yeares, 
Who of his poore Fit giueth witneſle ſo; 
Thinke him an «rr» Fooleyand let himgoe, 


Hee that doth wander at aWeathercocke, 

And plaies with cuexy feather inthe winde, 

Andisin loue with euery Nanmeocke; 

Yet ſcarcely knowes an Orange by the Rinde: 

When euery Foole is found out in his Kinde, 
How isit poſſible but he ſhould paſſe, 


For apoore ſilly ſimple witted Aſſe? 
Hee that doth thinke itis noWickedneſſe, 


Tolead a young man intoWantowneſſe: 
Buttakes delight in all Fagodlmeſe; 7 
Vntil the Heartin Serrowe: heauineſle,) 
Doe ſhewe the fruitesof Y/Vis wnhappineſſe; 
Let that vile villainereade inYertues Schooler, 
Such wicked wretches are Vngration: Fooles, 


Hee that will chaunge a 7exner for a Jade, 
And put his Le»dinto alittle Howſe. 
And, in the way where Little Vit doth wade, 
Watch a great @Honntaine fora little dowſey 
And fits te feede a Monkey with a Lowſe: 
Where/Vis ſo in fol ouergone, 
Wiſdeme (ayes plainelyghis is fmall or none, 
Hee 
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Hee that will pathis ſtate vpon aduencure, 

And may beſafe and if ir pleaſe himfelfe; 

And hee that bindes his Eriice by Indenture, 

| To baggage courſes for alittle pelfe: 

' Ifthathis Shippe doe runne ypon a Shelfe, 

Ler him not thinke, but that poore Wit of his, 
From YViſdomes Courſe, was carried quite amiſle, 


{ Heethatwillcreepe vnto an olde Tome-/oole, 

'  Andſeruea Thatcher for a Bunth of ſftrawe, 

' Andheethatgocy to worke withourhiscoole, 

Andloues to wrangle with a man of Lave, 

And thinkes no Birde ſo ptettie as the Dane: 
How ere (uch one be of his Pitconceiued, 
Wiſdome will tell him he is much deceiued. 


' MHeethatwilltreade a Meaſare ashe walkes, 
And connterfaite MMatide AZarians countenancet 
And louesto fall into thoſe whiſpertalkes, 

That bring poore Fi into a pitious traunce? 

If that the Foole doe light on him by chaunce, 
Hee muſt aſſume what Fatesto him afligne: 
I cannot helpe him,tis no fault of mine, 


Heethat will Drinke yntill his 6r4ines be merry, 

And Eate vntill His fomacke be toofwull, 

And Lie a bed mill his boanes be wearie, 

And Prate ſolangyntill he prooue a Gull: 

Ifthat ſuch bramnes be lin'd with Genders wodll, 
When ſuch :1ſ# creatures put their Witstogether, 


To chufe thewiſet,who knowes which is aears 
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Heethar all day fits b/owing at acole, 
And neuerleaves till hee px: owt the fire: 
And hee that heulds bis firgey in a bole, 
To pleaſe the humour of a fond deſire; | 
And hee that loues to trample in the miret 

Whenthele wiſe men togither make aplay, 

The Foole will runne with all their W#5 away. 


Hee that will in 4» hu1owr leane 4 friend, | 
Andin a turic fall vpon a foe: 
While il! beginningsmake as bad an end, | 
When poore Repentancedoth too late beſhrowe | 
The heedelefle Fill,chat it doth ouerthrowe: 

That Foole muſtneedes be turn'd vntothe Liſt, 

Emong the aumber ofthe Had 1 wiſt. 


Heethat will rel bus ſecrets toaftranger, 
And play the Coward with anenemie; 
Hee that will put himſelfe in needeleſſe daunger, 
Tofollowe a mad headed companie: 
Let him take heede a ſodaine villany 
Make im not findein true Repentance Schoole, 
A backwardVWitlackeslittleof eM Foole, 


Hee that will weare hiwealth vpon his backe, 
Yet in his purſe doth ſcarce his donner carry; 
and hee that ſaies to give bus necke the crache, 
Becauſc he will not Er his fortune tarry: 
If ſucha Foole become a Buzzard: quarry, 
When Careleſſe Wall doth ſhewe his Wit ſo {mal, 
Tisnotmy fault, I cannot doe withall, 


Paſquils Fooles-cappe. 


nee that doth fudie out bis braines in trifle, 
And miſſe the humour of a better marke: 
| andcoſenshisconceite with Fools nifles, 
Intaking of a Bunrmg tor a Larke, 
| and zuery Pibblefor a Diamond iparke; 
Hee that doth ſo his #co folly fic, 
Dothplainely ſhewe he hath no petfect 1747. 


; * Heethatcaneate no other CMeate bur Iilke, 

' andforhis Horſe, muſthauc an Ambling Nagge: 

and cannot weare a Shirr,bur ſoft as Silke: 

Nor keepe his Coyne, but ina Golden Bagge, 

and muſt be knowne his Motbers kindelt YYagge; 
Such ſmoothed Godſons ſhew in #iſdome: ſchoole, 
A Milk-ſoppe Babie is more halte a Foole, 


| MHeethat will be afr aide of every dreame, 
and rhinketh exery puddle 55 4 poote: 
and runnes ten miles to eate 4 meſſe of Creame, 
and can not fit but on a Cuſ9in /toole: 
Iffuch a Neddy be not thought a foole, 
Hee hath greatfauour inthe Rule of Pre, 
That ſees his #Peakeneſſe, and concealcth it. 


nee thatdoth fill his heade (o full of bumonrs, 
nee knowes not where hee may in quiet fit; 
and hee that loues to raiſe vncindlrumonrs, 
Vnrillthat /#/#:ce doe in Iudgement fit, 
Vpon the workesof ſuch awiched wit: 
Such wicked //us, for honeſt peoplechealth, 
Might well be baniſht from a Common wealth, 
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Hee that all night doth watch « Conry borowgh, 
To catch a Ferret,that hath broke his Avz2/4e: 
And hee that ſquats a Hare within a furrowe, 
And ſccs how ſhee within her Mace doth Nuzzle; 
Andyet ſo long about the Buſh doth puzzle, 
That ſhe is gone ere hecanwell beſether, 
Which,of theſe two good Feoles,may be the better? 


Hee that doth put all to the latter day, 
Toreckemeuen with all the world at once: 
Andin the meane times at ſuch a [tay, 
Hee knowes not how to vſe his addle Shorce; 
Af ſuch an Aſſe be noddied for the nonce, 
I ſay but this,ro helpe his Idle fir; | 
Let him but thanke himſclfs for lacke of 7, 


Hee that wilfully fallerinto offence, 
And fſatisfattion never cares to make? 
Bur careleflely ſtands ia his owne defence, 
While that the Fools his #4/its doth ouertake! 
Whealate Repenrance makes his heart toake, 
Hee ſ{capeth well,if{for ſuch idle vaines) 
Worſe then the Foolrs-cappe an{were not hispaines, 


Hee that Joues to be noted for ſtrange farhions, 
An tor hisZeches,and for bis kinde of gate: 
Andin his Anſes, and his Paſſions, 
Will not be thought an ordinany mate: 
It rhat his Fitees come tothemnſclutrs, ro late, 
Iknow net well how to be his Adwiſcr; 
But euen be ſory,thathee was nd wiler, 
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| Heethatwill hoorde yp all for a deere year:; 
| Yet in the meane time want neceſſities: 
Hee that will be vnto himlſclfe fo neere, 
As bring himſelfeinto extreamities, . 
By his owne wilfull cauſ'd calamities, 
This is the end that will fall our of it; 
Such Niggard Fooles have neucr better Wit. 


| Heethat doth put biswealth pow a Cocke , 
' ACardega Diezorſuch an Idle toy: 
And hath his humour ſo much on the Smockez 
Asifit were his Sprrits onely ioy: 
When Soorrowes pond doe ſhewe the heartes annoy, 
Let him goebacke vnto Repentance (choole, 
And ſee howlong his//it hath plaid the Foole..- 


Hee that will buſie ve with Exery matter; ys 
| Yetſcarce hath powerto bring one wellco paſle; 4 ONS > 
And never leauesto coſen,lic,andflatter, 
Vntill hee prooue himſelfe a Craftre Aſc: 
Let him butlooke in the Foles looking Glaſſe, 
Andthere his Woodcocks Wit ſhall plainely haue- 
The true proportion of a Paltry Knaxe, 


| Hee thatperſwades himſclfe, He & a King, - 

' 7 Yetalltheworld doth for a Begger knowe him - 

! andhcethat takes the ///mrer for the Spring, 

' Becauſethe Simne alittle light doth ſhowe him: 

« 1f wantof /Viedoe wholly ouerthrowe him, 
and that the Cocker combe to hiscappe doe fall, 
Tisnot my fanlt, I can not doe withall, . 
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and ſeawenteene yards into a ſi wary ring lappe: 
And twentie thouſand Cromnes into 3 Muffe, 
and halfe his land into a hwntmng Cappe: 
If that the foo/e doe catch him in his crappe, | 
Therelike a Yoodcocke let him walke ab our: 
Whenhee isin, I cannot helpe him outs 


— 


nee that inall his thoughts «ſovnholy, 
Hee makesno care of any good conceight: 
But giues himſelfeſonuch to Jdle folly, 
That ynto Hell hee runnes the high way flraighte 
Ifhee be poyſoned withthe Driuets baight, 
I cannot chooſe butrell hica like atriend, 
Such wicked Fos/es will haue a wotull end . 


ee that will Braſe his face at Lothebury, 
Becauſe he will not bluſh at Knawery; 
And hee that will re:uſeno Drudgery, 
To gather Drofle by any Slauery; 
And yet will Rand vpon his Bravery: 
ne isno foole,whoeuer be an Aſſe, * 


Makes ſuch a Couer for a looking glaſſe, 


nee that repents him of no wickedneſſe, 

Nortakes delight in any godlineſle: 

Bur in the way of all vathriftineſſe, 

Doth waſt the time of Natures wretchedneſle; 

Where helpleſſe Sorrowes ,in ynhappineſle, 
Doe breede the Sprritsendlefle heauineſle: 
That Foeleis in the height of fooliſhnefle. 
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eethat regardes not how hee vſe his ſpeech, 
Nor careth how the world doc goe about, 
Nor maketh reckening who beholdehisbreech, 
| Norhowheeplay the Logger beaded lowte: 
Where //iſemen live, if hee be beaten our, 

Let bim be patient, if ircome to paſſe 

a beaſtly Foole be handled like an Aſe. 


nee that doth make his Toygue 4two hand ſword, 
and only ſcekes his Honewnr all by fealth; 
And cares not how hee falſifie bus worde, 
Norby how much diſgrace togather wealth: - 
How euer ſo his Carcaſle be inhealth, 
Wiſdom deſcribes him, in true Honowr: ſchoole, 
A Gull, a Knaue, a Coward,and a Foole, 


nee that doth gaine more,then he well may ſpend; 
and prattles more then Trweth doth ynderitand; . 
andin his aRtions,alwaics doth intend 
Vponthe ſtay of wicked workes to ande, 
If thatthe Dizelltake him by the hand, 
Lethim belecue whar higheſt 7T7#erb doth tell; 
Hee is a Foole,that leaueth Heaw's for Hell, 


Hee that doth take a Shadowe for a Subſtance; . 

and yetdoth thinke hehatha perfect fight: 

and hee thattakes an Humeny tor an Infkarce; - 

and yet belecues his braiuesbe in theright 

Hee that in darkenefle ſo doth looke forlight 
(How euer wil/dotake his/Virtesto ſchoole) 
Wi{dome in deede will finde bim buta Feole, 
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Hee that hath once apieve of worke begunne, 

and knowesnot how nor when ts make an end: 

and hee whoſe will his Wirtes doth ouerrunne, 

To make a Fee in wronging of a Friend: 

Hee that doth ſo amifſe his Spiri: ſpend, 
(Howeuer fo his owne conceit doe deeme him) 
Wiſdome in deede will buta Foole eſteeme him, 


Heethatis Eſas for Vathriftimeſſe, 

And followes Cainein his vngodlineſſe: 

And loues Achitcphell forwickedveſſe, 

And is a /7#d4c,in v»faithfulneſſe, 

Whateuer ſhowehe make of holineſſe: 
That man I fiade in too much fooliſhneſſe, 
Hath reddethe Scripture in v»happineſſe, 


Heethat of Machawile doth take inſtru&ion 
To manage all the matters of his thought; 
And treades the way butto hisowne deftruRtion, 
Till late Repentance be toodearely bought, 
Shall findeittrue, that hath beene often caught: 
As good be Idle asto goe toſchoole, 
To come away with nothing but the Foole, 


For feare whereof, leaſt ſome of mine owne ſe 
(That haue but plaidthe Foolergwith Iackeof P77) 
Doe kindely tell mee ofmy (arernegleR, 
In finding humours for the time more fit: 
While wicked Spirits doe their yenome ſpit. 
I will conclude(roprooue worlds/F;t an Afe ) 
Mans Wit is vaine,ſhalbe, and euer was. 


Sapientia mmndi,ſtultitia coram Deo, 
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for the worlds watward- 
neſſe. 


Icked,yngratious,and vngodly Age, (height, 
Where hatefull thoughts are gotcen to their 
How ſhould my ſpirit in true patſions rage? 
Deſcribe the courlſesof thy yi e conceight, 
That feede the world but with the divels baight: 
While wofullhearts, with inward ſorrowes wounded, 
Finde 3 and Reaſon intheir ſenſe confounded, 


No,no,the depth ofthy ynknowne diſtreſſe 
(Whercinthe heart is ouerwhelm'd with woes) 
Exceedes the power of paſſion to expreſle; 
While ſomuch griefe within the Spirie growes, 
As ll the power of Patience ouerthrowes; 
While vertuous minds, within theirſowles agrieued, 
Muſt helpelefle diezand cannor berclicued, 


The cleeref eye muſt ſeeme to haue no ſeeing, 
And Eloguence mult be to filence bound, 
And Honowrs eſſence ſeeme to haue no beeing, 
Where wicked windes runne Yer:we: ſbippe a ground, 
While healthful ſpirirsfall into aſwound; 
That only Pride,that weares the golden borne, 
Mayliue atcaſc,and laugh the worldto ſcome. 
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Ieuery right were rightly appreiiended, 
And beſt deſernings belt might be regarded, 
And Carefwtworkes were to their worth commended,. 
And Gratiows {piritsgratiouſly rewarded, 
And wickedcraftfrom Conſcience care diſcarded; 
Then might the Angels ling in Heawen, to (ce 
Whar bleſſed courſes on the carth would be. 


But oh,the worldis at an other paſſe, 
Fooleshaue ſuch Markesymen can not ſeetheir faces: | 
Thereis ſuch flattery in a looking Glaſle, | 
That winking eyes can not ſee their diſgraces, 
That are apparant in too open places: 
But what auailes vnto a wicked minde? 
Noeye ſo clewdy, asthe wilfull blinde, 


To ſecethe fleight of ſubrillſneaking ſpirits 

(That dare not ſee the G/aſſe of their diſgraces) | 

Thriue in the #or/d, while better natur'd merits | 

Can nor aſpire ynto thoſe blefled places, 

Where ſairbleſſe hearts {hould neuer ſhewe there faces 
Would jt not gricue an honeſt heart toknowe it? 
Although the zongue be lworne it may notſhowe it. 


To ſee a horſe of ſermice in the field, 

Hurt by a [age , that can bur kicke and fling: 

To lee Vliſſes weare Achilles ſhield, | 

While biting Serpents haue a Helrcb ting: | 

Toſecthe Knawe of Clubbes take yp the Kmg,. 
Although hee be a wicked helpe at CMawe, | 
T was but a c/owne that yer deuiſ'd the lawe, 
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To ſee a fight of Carre; worry a Hound, 

A flight of Buz.zards fall ypon a Hawke, 

A Coward villame giue a Knight a wound, 

Toheare a Rsſcalltoa King totalke, 

Or lee a Peaſent crofſe a Princes walke, 
Would it not fret the beart that doth behould it, 
Andyet in figures may notdare vnfolde it? 


But what a kinde of wretched world is this! 

They that are honeſt, letthem be ſo ill, 

Such as are ſettledin their courſe amiſſey 

Haue much a doe for toreforme their will, 

It is the windethat driues about the Afill, 
That grindes the Corze that ſometimes fils the Sache, 
That laide awry may breake the Loaders backe, 


What ſhall I ſay*that knowes not what to ſay. 

This worlds vile Grammar hath awickedſpeacht 

Where Wealth and Willdoe carry ſuch alway, 

That many a time the Geodwife weares the breech, 

And the (towte Oke mult yeelde vatothe Beech, 
SuchvileconiunRions ſuch conſtruRtions make, 
That fome are poiſ'ned with a Sugar Cake. 


Terence his Plajer are too muchin requeſt, 

The Knaxe,the Foole,the Swaggy-r, and the hore, 

Thraſo and Gnate, Lats and the reft 

Ofall the crue (that I Gare ſay no more; 

But ware the doggesthat keepe the Dinels dore) 
So play their parts vpon che worldly Stage, 


That thieves are hangd before they cometo age, 
hy 
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Oh, tis 2 word to heare a Gander keake, 
And all the Geeſe to giue a hifle to heere; 
To heare an Owleto teach a Parrat ipeake, 
While Cnchoes nores make becter Iſuſique deere; 
Where ncte a better ſnpeng bird is neere, 
Would it not grieue a good Muſitians care, 
To be cntorlt to (tand attentive there? 


To ſce a Wiſe manhandledlike a Foole, 
An Aſſe exalted like a proper wan: 
To ſec a Pwdale honour'd like a Poole, 
An olde blinde Gooſe (wimme wagets with a Swan, 
Oc Si/uer Cuppes ditgraced by a( anne; 
Who wold not grieue that ſothe werld ſhould go? 
But who can helpe it,ifit will be ſo? 


No,nogalasitis invaine for mee, 

To helpe the ezes,that ioy notin the /ight; 

xee that is {worne that hee will neuerſee, 

Let him play Buzzard, with his blmded {ig he. 

An Owle will neuer hauec an Eagles flight; 
Heegthat isonce conceited of his Vitg 
Muſt dicof fol:ther's no helpe forit, 


And yer good Foolesthat can not doe withall, 
May well be borne with, for their frmple Wits: 
But Knauiſh Wits, that wicked Fooles wee call, 
(Where hellich Sathan with his Angels fits, 
To workethe feates of many a thouſand fits) 
Thoſe foliſh knaneryor knawiſy fooles | meane, 
I wouldto God,the world were ridde ofcleane, 
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And yet it isinvaine ſuchwor{dto wiſh: 

There is no packe of Cardes without a Knuawe: 

Wholouestofeede vpon a Sallet dich, 

Amorg his Herbes ſome wicked weede may haue, 

Some men mult winne,ſome loſe,and fome mult fave. 
Fooles wil be Fooles,doe wiſe mer what they can, 
And many a Knaxe decciue 4» honeſt mar. 


A Curtall [ade will ſhewe his hackneytrickes, 
And Srarling Carre will bice a man behinde: 
The BlackeT torne Shrubbe is belt knowne by his Prickes; 
A Keſtrellcan not chuſe but ſhewe her kinde. 
Wiſe menſometime mult wait, nll Fooles haue din'd: 
Andyet,thoſe Fooles,in common ts conceite, 
Are Wiſe,when Wiſdom on their wealth doth wait, 


And yet the wealthy Fooleis but a Foole, 
The Knaxe with all his wealth is but a Krazet 
For tr#eft VViſdome reades in Vertmes ſchoole, 
That there is no man happy till bis grave, 
The Hermit liues more quiet in his Cave, 
Then many a King that long viurpes a Crowne; 
That inthe end comes headlong tiibling downe, 


Yet whoſo baſe,as would not be a King? 
And who ſo fond as thinkes not hee is / iſe? 


' Doth not the (ckge thinke that ſhee can ling, 


As clearely as the Birde of Paradiſe? 

The fonleſt Dowd'isfaire in her owne eyes, 
Comceipt is ſtrong,and hath ſuch kinde of yaine, 
As workes ſtrange wonders in a Fcodcocks brain, 
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But, what ſhould Fancy dwell ypon a Fab/e? 
In ſome farre Contries, Fomen ride a-(tride. 
The Foole that in the kinde can yſe his bable, 
Shall hauc Fat meate and ſomewhatels beſide, 
For Wit doth wonders vnder folly hide: 
Yetin true Wiſdome,all are Fooles approued, 
They that loue Feo/er,and Foolerthat are beloued, 


'But ſince tis beſt that all agreein one, 
The prouetbe ſaies, tis mery when friend; meete, 
Ttis a kinde of death to liue alone. 
Alouing bumonr is apleaſing ſweete. 
'LetY/iſe men ftudic onthe Winding cheete, 
And weaker Wt; thispoore contentment haue, 
Tis better be a Foole chen be a Knaxe. 


And fo, geod friend,if ſo thou be, farewell: 
I muſt not (tand vpon the Foole too long; 
'Leaſtthat my ſpirits ſo withfolly ſwell, 
As doe perhaps my better humour; wrong. 
Andtherefore thus in briefeI end my ſong; 
The wiſeſt man hath writ, that euer was, 
FVanitas vanitatumyf omnia varitas. 


Vanitie all, alli but vanitee, 

Nothing on earth but that willhaue an end: 

Where hee that truſtes to bare Humanitie, 

Shall hardly liue to finde in Heewer a friend, 

Take heede therefore the Higbeſt ro offend: 
Either learne Wit, where trneſt Wiſdome lies, 
Ortake my word,thouncuer wilt be ſe, 
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And therefore let the wiſe not be diſpleafd, 
Ifthey be counted Fondeas well as other: 
For, tis a plague, that hath the world diſeaſ'd, 
* Sinch ſwne became ynhappic Natures Mother: 
andlet me (ay but this,my gentle brother; 
Since all z veine,thar lives ynderthe guine, = 
Good wiſe man beare with Fooles,and I hauc dones 
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